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verse: ' Who cares to question whence was first trans-
planted a Child-flower that from the peasant's tattered
hedge was hither brought/ Her eyes filled with tears as in
a scarcely audible voice she whispered this reply.

There were times when he himself took fright at the
frequency of his visits to this part of the house, and in
order to make a good impression stayed away for days on
end. But he always contrived to think of some point in
connection with her servants or household affairs which
required an endless going and coming of messengers, so
that even during these brief periods of absence she was in
continual communication with him. The truth is that at
this period she was the only subject to which he ever gave
a thought. Day and night he asked himself how he could
have been so insensate as to embark upon this fatal course.
If the affair was maintained upon its present footing he was
faced with the prospect of such torture as he felt he could
not possibly endure. If on the other hand his resolution
broke down and she on her side was willing to accept him
as a lover, the affair would cause a scandal which his own
prestige might in time enable him to live down, but which
for her would mean irreparable disaster. He cared for her
very deeply; but not, as he well knew, to such an extent
that he would ever dream of putting her on an equality
with Murasaki, while to thrust her into a position of
inferiority would do violence to his own feelings and be
most unfair to her. Exceptional as was the position that
he now occupied in the State, this did not mean that it was
any great distinction to figure merely as a belated appendage
to his household. Far better, he very well knew, to reign
supreme in the affections of some wholly unremarkable
Deputy Councillor! Then again there was the question
whether he ought not to hand her over to his step-brother
Prince Sochi or to Prince Higekuro. Eveti were this course